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Ye    Lafses     of  Dublin,  ah,  hide  your    gay    charms, 
Nor    lure  her    dear    Patrick  from  NorahVfond   arms, 
Tho  Sattins    and  ribbons   and   laces    are    fine    : 
They   hide  not  a     Heart  with  fuch  feeling    as   mine  . 
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He  cares  not  a  marvedy  how  the  world  goes  , 
His  King  finds  him  quarters, and  money, and  clothes; 
He  laughs  at  all  forrow, whenever  it  comes, 
And  rattles  away  with  the  roll  of  his  di 
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The  drum  is  his  glory, his  Joy, and  delight, 
It  leads  him  to  plcafure.as  well  as  to  fight; 
No  girl  when  flic  hears  it'tlio  e\er  fo  glum, 
But  packs  up  her  tatters  and  follows  the  drum 
With  a  row  de  dow.&tc; 
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I  know  not  what  can  bewitch  her; 
With  all  my  heart,can  I  be  p\>or, 

With  my  fweet  girl  my  friend  and  pitcher. 
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Dermots  teeth  are  white  as  egg, 

Lip  as  fweet  m  fugar  candy; 
Then  he's  fuch  a  handfome  leg , 
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Darby's  dance  is  only  jumping. 
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fflll     make      the     mo  ft      of         in  praife      of       dear        Car  -  ton        I  hope        Im        not      wrong        dear 


JS±=s=r 


mm 


2i 


¥ 


^m 


¥ 


Car -ton       contain  -   ing    what 


ingdoms     may    boaft    of    'tis 
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dear      No  .rah     the     theme     of     my     Song 
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Be  gentlemen  fine  with  their  fpurs  and  nice  boots  on, 
Their  Horfes  to  ftart  on  the  Curragli  of  Kildare; 
Or  dance  at  a  Ball,  with  their  Sunday  new  fuits  on, 
Lacd  waift coat,  white  gloves,  and  their  nice  pOMder'd  hair 
Poor  Pat, while  fo  bleft  in  his  mean, humble  ftation, 
For  gold,  or  for  acres  he  never  fliall  long; 
One  fweet  fmile  can  give  him  the  wealth  of  a  Nation, 
FromNorah,  dear  Norah,  the  theme  of  my  Song. 
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Confcince  it     mine  out        if        you       grow  -wicked  'tis'        not  a     good    fign        fo       leave     off  yogr         raking         and 
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ar-ry  a       wife         and       then    my      dear      T)ar--by    yorfre      fettled      for  Life      Sing      a  B-»l--ly-  -na--     rno-     -      .     na 
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The  bans  being  Publifh'd    to    Chapel   we      £o 
The  Bride   and  the  Bridegroom  in  coats  white  as  fnow 
Somodefther  air  aid  fo  fieepifh  your   look. 
You  out  with  your  Ring;    and  I  pull  out  my  Book 
Sing;    nc 
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The  Neighbou-s    wifh   Joy  to  the  Bridegroom  an  d  BrHe 
The  Pipers  before    i     you  nurcii   fid?  by  file 
A  Plentiful  Dinner  <ri\e.;  mirtli   to  each  face 
The  Piper     Plays    i{>   myfelf  I  fay  grace 

Sing    &c 

A    good   we  Hing  -lin  l  ?r  tor    me 


1  r"inDi)  o    t  the  Place  a-'   '  I  tben'rea^    aw  t  • 
o.ie  blufhe-    .t  love  »nl   i'he  whiff) ers    oboy 
Y">  i  take  her    1  fir  h  jm-1  t  >  h  i- -?     ■  ••  >\  to  hold 
I   fiiut  up  my  3nok.ind   I  Poc'i-t  yo'ir  Gold 

.    3i  i^    ^alli  nam  on  a    Oro 

.  That  fnu^  little   Guinea  for  me 


The    Joke   now    ro^s    rouvni  andthe  Stockin  ?  is  thrown 
The  Curtain^   arc     dra'vn  aid  yo  \ir  b'  th  left     alone 
Tis  then   my  good  bo- I  believ™  voir    at  h'me 
Aid    h«?y  for    a  Chriftenin?  at  Nine  Months  to  come 

Sing    TV*lli  i-imon  i   Oro 

A  go<idm;»rry  Chriftening    forme 
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Dear  Sir  this  brown  Jug  that  now foamsw.  mild    ale    out  of  which  I    now  drink  to  fweetKate  of  the    vale  was   once  Toby         FilljJOt        a 
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thirfty  old    foul     as         e'ercrackda  bottle        or        fathom'd  a   bowl 
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It  chancd  as  in  dog   days  he  fat  at  his  eafe  , 
In  his  flow r  woven  arbour, as  gay  asyoupleafe; 
With  a  friend  and  a  pipe,  puffing  forrow   away, 
And  with  honeft  old  Stingo  was  foaking  his  clay, 
His  breath  doors  of  life,  on   a  fudden  were  lhut 
And  he,  died  full  as  bijr  a«  a  Dofchefter  Butt . 
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His  body  when  long  in  the  ground  it  had  lain, 

And  time  into  day,had  refolv'd  it  again; 

A  potter  found  out  in   its  covert  fo  fnug. 

And  with  part   of  fat  Toby  he  form'd  this  brown  Jug 

Now  facred  to  friendfhip.to  mirth, and  mild  ale, 

So  here's  to  niv  lovely  fweetKate  <>f  the  vale. 
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You  the -point  may      car  _    ry  if       awhile    you      tar  _   _   ry  but  for   you    I     tell  you  true   no    you  111  never 
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you    111  never     mar  -  ry. 


Care  our  fouls  difowning, 

Punch  our  forrows  drowning  , 

Laugh  and  love 

And  eyer  prove 

Joys  our  Millies  crowning  . 
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To  the  Cliurch  111  hand  her, 
Then  thro  the  world  111  wander, 

111  fob  andfigh 

Until  I  die 
A  poor   forfaken   gander. 
Chos.    To  the  Church  6cc: 


Each  pious  pri eft  fine eMofes, 
One  mighty    truth  difclofes, 
You're  never  vext 
If  this  his  text 
Go  fuddle  all  jour  nofts.. 
Cho  .  Each  pious  6ic : 
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In  town  I  fha"  rnt  a  great  dafh; 

B  t*  h  ow  for  to  compafs  the  cafh • 

\t  gaming, perhaps  T  may  inn, 

With  ranis  Iran   taVe  the  flats  In, 

Or  trnn^le  faKe  dim  and  they're  nulc'd; 

If    fonnd  out,  I  fhalt  only  De  Itick'd. 


3 

^itt   firft  for    fo  pet  a  great  name, 

v    d"el  efta'ihlh  my  fame; 
To  my  man  then  a  challenge  III  write, 
Vut  flrft  I'll  hefure  he  won't  ^igli*. 
Well  *Vear  not  to  part  'till  we  fall, 
Then  ftioot  with  out  powder,  and  the  devil 
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What    true      fc  .  li  _  ci  -  ty  I       fhall    find,  wheat       thofe      are     join'd  ,  by 


s^ 


I 


£ 


I 


t 


J 


f— g— P-j— J-^ 


3=£ 


EEE^E 


lv=5 


K         N   - 


^7+J— *-ti 


for- tune    kind,  how       pleafing      to     me   ,   fo        hao-py     to     fee     fuch       me.rit    and   vir-tue    re  -  ward  -  ed 
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No       fu   -    ture    forrows     can     grieve  us     ,  if         you  will   pleafe  to    for  -  give 
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each  kind    friend   thus    we  low    -      ly     bend    your    par- don   that   gaind  we're  de  -   light-    -  ed 


^ 


t—t-f-i 


<=5=s^m 


can       grieve 

a  ■•*: 


us 


£ 


if 


IS  It  vet  "Will 


pt  will      pleale      to      for  -    giv» 


g^^g^ 


2y 


us 


to 


E^Mz^^JBI 


£ 


each    kind  Friend     thus       we 


low 


V 


3=£ 


Lend 


£ 


£ 


^^^PP^ 


your  pardon         that     gaind    to    r<-      de    -    light     -      ed 


£ 


-j—j        r|jrj^^ 


£ 


t>  VT. 


KVTH 


C'.o 
D  A.R . 


f 

F.I/JKE. 


Mi'h  my  commuTion,  yet  d~areft  life, 

My  charming    wrf«», 

When  drum  •>  n  d  fife 

Shall  bea*  up    to  arms, 

The  plunder    your  charms, 
Inlove  your  poor   Soldier    you'll  find  m~. 

This  lov«,my  wifhes  has  g'-ant^d, 
1  g»t  the  dear  lad  that!    wanted, 

Lefs  pl^afd  with  a  Duke, 

"When  jr'iod  Fath°r  Luke, 
To  my  ownlittl»  Dermot  has  Join'dme. 
This  lov«»,  &c . 

You    impudent    huffey     (Dermot    frowns) 
a    pretty    rate, 

Of  love    you    prate: 

But    hark   ye   Kate, 

Your   little    dear    Lad, 

Will    find    that    his    pad 

Has    got    a    nite    kick    in    her     gallop, 

Now   Darby    upon    my    Salvation, 
\on    merit     excommunication. 

In    love    but    agree, 

And     fhortly    you'll    fee 
marriage    I'll    foon    tie  you    all    up. 
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The  d»vilabit  o'me  ra^es  a  b»an, 

For  neat  and  clean 

W-'ll  both   befeen, 

M"  felfand  mv  lafs, 

\f~xt  Sunday  at  mafs; 
\ud  th«re  w«  11  b«  coupled  for  evr . 

Th"  laur-1   Iv«  won  in  t'i-  field,  Sir, 
Yet  now  iti  a  garl^n  I  j  i"ld  Sir, 
Nor  think  it  a.  fliame, 
Your  mercy  to  claim, 
Your  mercy's  my  fword  and  my  fhield,  Sir, 
CHORUS     of    MEN. 
The     laurel     and    bays, 
Revive    by   your    praife, 
Our   Poet    folicits    your    pardon. 
CHORUS    of  WOMEN  . 
Then    be   not     fevere, 
With    l'miles    you   can    cheer. 
The    pofies    of   your    Covent     Garden. 
GENERAL    CHOP. I  S  . 

The    laurel     and    hays, 
Revive    by    your    Praife, 
Our   Poet     folicits    your     pardon. 
Then   be    not    fevere f 
With    fniiles    you  can    cheer^ 
The     pofies     of    your    Covent     Garden  . 

F  I  N  V  . 


The  MuCk  on 
PaKe    30 


^ 


50 


CHORUS  of  MEN 


*/  .  .     _     '  ,'"        , „^;r„      «„r  Po-°t         So  -  It  -  cits       your  p 


CHORUS • 
WOMEN 


The        La"-rel      an.^     P*y 


es  r»viv«» 


W       yo'jr    prr"  e 


i^e      o-'T  Po-«*         So -It  -cits        you*  p 


ir  —       —       -  don       i        then 


mm 


M.F. 


£^ 


fe 


zrzA 


^^m 


m 


,  Y  V 


I 


P 


^a 


g 


GENERAL 
CHOiRUS 


be         not         <e    -  vere       xritb         f«iileS     yon       can        c 


h^«»r        t^e  po  -  i"i»s      of     fmr      Covent  Gar  -     -     -  d«"i 


The 


S 


3 


£=i 


^y 


£ 


^=T 


ifi 


t==?c 


J 


i-i  m  1 1 J  ^=4=^^^^^^^m 


J_ 


=P== 


£     V 


l*^"  3 '  ,  :  ;    *.  -r  „.„.  Pn  _   ~t  So  -  b   -    C«*«i     Y^n'T  P"»r   --■:"-    ^"  tTlon 

T„ao+e»  an-l         Bayes  r«  -  viv-     *y       your    prai 


&j  r-    r 


2 


£=E 


^ 


4 


/r, 


pPP   C    [^p^H-=£=l=l 


iM^P 


ill 


sa 


be      not     re    -    ^er-»        with  ftui'«*s      yon       can       cheer  tn« 


po  -  Ties        o*"       your       Cov-nt  Gar-     -     -den       , 


w 


T r-^ 


FINE 


